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Gardening HIGH-CLASS KITCHEN GARDENING. 4s. 6d. 


apis. 


ey, AGNEW, & Co., 
~~; > erie Street, E.C. 


COMPANION to the FLOWER GARDEN. 7s. 
BOTANY FOR BEGINNERS. 3s. 64d. HOW TO GROW MUSHROOMS. /s. 
GROWING ROSES OUT-OF-DOORS. /s. HOW TO GROW ASPARAGUS. /s. 

_ SIR JOSEPH PAXTON’S BOTANICAL » REGROMORY. 25s. 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLEKS. 





BY R WARINGTON, F.C.S. By SEVERAL WRITERS. By MAXWELL » # MASTERS. | 
CHEMISTRY oF THE FanM.| CROPS oF THE FARM. | PLANT LIFE OF THE FARM. 





By SEVERAL WRITERS. By SCOTT & MORTON. By SEVERAL WRITERS. 


LIVE-STOCK of THE FanM.' SOIL OF THE FARM. | EQUIPMENT OF THE FARM. 
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NEW AND POPULAR NOVELS. 
Jo. By May CromMe in, Author 


Quacnie 


THE DOUBLE DUTCHMAN. 


By Corusnrees Onmpae. 


INCOGNITA. By Henry Cress- 


watt, Author of “ A Motern Greek Heroine,” 


ON THE SPUR oF THE 
MOMENT. Py Jou tis, Author of “ Th 
F iatice Seescoman" 


THE COUNTER OF THIS 
yeuss. 
Weoe wthors of “ David Armstrong,” 

Honer a Bese arrr, Publishers. 


}WACMILLAN’ § MAGAZINE. 
No. 306, 
Por Ocrosra. Price One Shilling. 

Conernrs or Tre Nownray 
Mark Pattison: In Memoriom. Wy J. C. Morison. 
Notes in the Canten de Vand. 
Steam, the Tyrant. 
The Capital of the Cyclades. 
Newspapers end English A Dialogue. 
Mitehelhurst Place. Hy the Author of “ Por 

Percival.” Chapters XVIIT.—XX. (Conclusion.) 

Review of the Month. 

Macutitan & Oo., London. 





MR. HUCH CONWAY'S wEW S STORY, 
° THE ENGLISH LLU 


Price SIXPENCE. By Post, EIGHTPENCE. 


THE ENGLISH 
te ale MAGAZINE 


For October contafns Coptributions from 

HUGE INW Y, Author of “ Called Rack,” 

LIPHANT 

T. WATSON, 

*HOMTHOUSE, Agthor of “ John Ingiesant,” 

ME Aud others 

Conrawts réu @orosen. 
Misgivings “ Engraved by W. B. Ga:dner, 
the Picture by W. Blaclaren Pr. ntis- 


z 


a 5 


ZA pom Affair. Chaps. 

5 The ‘Tgree Ancient_and Modern. By A. E T. 
mou With iflurerations 

Ky W. Sime. With Illustrations. 

By M.O. W, Oliphant. With Iles 


1L—IV. By Hugh 


4 . Pyne 
& Heidelberg 
trations 
6. The Little Schoolmaster Mark: A &piritual 
tomance. Part IL, Bgd.d. Shorthouse 
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MACMILLAN & €O., LONDON, 








NOW RADY, PRICE SIXPENCR. 


LoncmAm's § MAGAZINE. 


Number ax 
eae — 
Jack's Courtship; A Seller's Yarn of Teve and 
shipwreck My W. Glare Rassetl, -Chapters 
XXXViI 
Norway Once More. By James Anthony Froude. 
See Sand-Grass asa Land-Winner. hy F. A. Paley. 
Ballade of Middle Age. Hy A. lang 
Was Matthew Prier « Dorsetshire Man? By 
Taylor 
The Hermit of Gaint-Eugene. Hy W. E. Norris, 
r of “ Madethnoiselic de Meranc 


of Attes news Thoughts on the Longest Day. By 
K. H. Bb 
Madam. lly Mrs. Oliphant. Chaps. XLIV.—XLIX 


London, LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO. 
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ANNUAL CONSUMPTION 
25, 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 





EXCEEDS 
000,000 lbs. 


~~ 


WUET FLOOR 
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MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS 
26, BERNERS STREET, ¥, 


ILLUSTRATIONS ON APPLICATION. 








SWEET SCE N TS 
LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 
2 May be obtained 
> Of any Chemist or 
eo» Perfumer. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 





applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season. 
These are for- 


warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 260 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Loxpow, E.C. 





Hower opratnno Eastty awp PisasantTir wire 


DAWSON’S BEE HIVES. 


Rar-frame Hives, Sections, ComtFoundation, 
Smokers, &c 
Send for Catalogue, Pest Free 


A. G. DAWSON, Alma Buildings, Macclesfield. 


CANTAB CIGARETTES, . 


The BEST 6d. and Is. Packets or Boxes,in Aromatic 
‘urkish or Sweet Virginia. 
CANTABS are sold at Bewtary & Co.'s, 
@, Btrand, and 143, Cheapsi London, and at 
eadins Tobacconists in fhe Kingdom 





A. ZICALIOTTI, Manufacturer. 


THEBEST FOOD 





FORINFANTS 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 
And of Chemists, hp &6., © everywhere. 











TADDY & CO., LONDON. 


= L OF 75% 

TADOYS QNOFFS Ang All, THE 
“GO 1 Day* 
~~ Swaers or {88% 
AX! BY Jove ANp TN 










“You Sxoutp TRy THEIR, 
Myers Grove,” 
BAYLISS, JONES, & BAYLISS’S 








vy . 
Completg Catalogue of Iron Fencing, Hurdles, 
gates, Wire Netting, Poultry, Lawn-Tennis and 


Cricket-Ground Fence, Stable Fittings, Garden 
Requisites, &c.. &e., free 
BAYLISS, JONES, & BAYLISS, Wolverhampton. 
And 3, Crooked Lane, King William Street, E.C. 
Please name this Paper 





CALL A 
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AND 


-| BRANSON'S COFFEE sEXT RACT 


| Famed for m7 te inkng o 7108 ture (Laxecrt). 
It obtained Honourable Mention at the Interna- 
tional Food Exhibition, Landen j International 
Bahivition, Amsterdam. hotties 1 
64. each, by all Groce ers and Chemists. 
"Wholesale of Gre ese & Brack wert, &c. 
Avoid mendacious imitations. 


SILVER WEDDING PRESENTS. 
MAPPIN & WEBB, 


Mansion - House 
Buildings, E.C., 
Oxford Street, W., 





London, 





MADAME TUSSAUDS 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 till 10, 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOY. 


, WONDERFUL 
: VELVETEENS 


AT 2/- A YARD. 


LEWIS'S, in Market Street, Manchester, 
the manufacturers of fine, first-class 
hare now well known all 
7 








ear badly, or be in any 
y, LE Win’ 8 will’ gi give a new 


nothf, , and pay the full cost 
for making an poy FT ~ 
The price of these Pen sitfal Ae Arte ~ 
— and ef the most beautiful Colours 
—_ * quality Yelreon 


e Public, 4 

hey om | anew Tchave to pay two or three 
its, the difference between the manufac- 

er's price an and the price the consumer pays 


“URWwis 6 eee et, Manchester, 


and sell them (or ery ht almost be said 
them) tothe sii or. ‘awh 





for PATTERNS on an ordinary 


LEWIS'S Pa: Corsiage on all Orders to 
any address in Great britain or Ireland. 


WE WAITING, PLEASE MENTION Tuts Parte 


LEWIS'S 


IN MARKET ST., MANCHESTER 
GOLD MEDAL, BOSTON EXHIBITION, 1s 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FOR AC 
“Taabnersost, 
HEARTBURN, 
GRAVEL, AND 
Gort 


FLUID MAGNESIA 


Ww 





Bin Jauzs Munnax & Sox, Temple Street, Dubi 
Barctay & Sons, Farringdon Street, London 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR- 


The poy A nuance “ ee eee can 


Bold onl a i. Speis Salo nO, Lani 
pee ee 5a. 6d. 

















— | 





18, New Bond Street, London, W. 





After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 


have decided to retire from 


business. In furtherance of 


this intention, the whole of my Stock is now on Sale at a 
very great reduction. I ask the favour of a visit. 


EDWIN W. STREETER. 


MR. 


RARE JAPANESE 


STREETER'’S STOCK 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, CEM JEWELLERY, 
I8-CARAT COLD WORK, ENCLISH KEYLESS LEVER WATCHES 





CONSISTS OF | 


ART WORK, &c. 





Connoisseurs and Collecters are invited te 


inspect Mr. STREETER’S COLLECTION 
STONES and GEMS Rough and Cut), which will also be included in the Sala 


ao msc | 
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THE HORSE AND HOW TO RIDE HIM. 
(Being Lessons in the Art of Equitation.) 


Tux first object of every Equestrian is much the same as everybody 
else’s in life, ‘‘ How to get 
on.” 

And to “get on” you 
must be in the best possible 

ition. Supposing the 
orse quite still, let the 

uestrian student place 
himself on the left side of 
the horse, facing the tail, 
and with his back towards 
the horse’s head. This at- 
titude is adopted in order 
not to allow the student’s 
eye to catch that of the in- 
telligent animal. 

Should the horse detect in 
the student’s glance the 
slightest hesitation or sign 
of faltering, he will be only 
too ready to take advantage 


of it. 

Or should the student’s 
eye express diffidence, the 

rse will see at once that 
his intended rider is a little shy, and he will immediately become a 
little shier, when mounting will be an impossibility. 

Asa rule, let the horse be 
brought round to you; but, 
if it can’t moved with 
safety out of the stable, re- 
member the old Mahomme- 
dan proverb which the Pro- 
phet uttered about his Arab 
steed ; viz., ‘‘ If the mount- 
ing won’t come to Manomer, 
Manomet must go to the 
mounting.” 

To begin with, catch hold 
of the mane. This is the 
leading or mane idea. Asa 
rule, a mane is objection- 
able; the less there is of it 
the better for api ice, 
though not for use. If you 
take a closely-cropped horse 
to Ireland (they are excel- 
lent judges of horses in Ire- 
land) no one will be able to 
him as “ 





First Position. The Mane Idea. 





Second Position. ‘ Excelsior.’’ 
baste.” 

In the second position, the middle-aged student is represented as 
engaged in a noble struggle for existence. With one vigorous 
spring he finds himself in 
the third position, and only 
a long sree practice 
will enable him to brin 
himself -quickly round, an 
into the saddle. If the stu- 
dent should arrive with his 
face to the tail, let him be 
thoroughly satisfied with his 
first lesson. But it must be 
thoroughly understood that 
the horse provided for the 
student must be perfectly 
quiet throughout this mount- 
ing drill. 

Should the student find 
himself with his face to the 
tail, and should the horse 
not have learnt to aceommo- 
date himself to his rider's 
sition, and go backwards, 

e will only have to turn 
round, and seat himself com- 
fortably. 

Excellent practice for quite 
beginners may be obtained 
with a good strong towel- 
horse, The rocking-horse can never be recommended, as it won’t 


keep quiet. For ourselves, we’ve seen many a nasty fall off a 
(eee 





i Third Position. 
‘Vaulting ambition falls on t’other side.”’ 








A Wooden Mouth. Hold hard! 


rocking-horse, The rocking-horse has generally a very hard mouth, 
and once it has started and got its head, the most muscular arm 


and the severest bit are ab- 
solutely useless inst the 
mouth of an amantine 


rocking-horse. This peculiar 
eal ie often successful as 
a starter for the ‘‘ Nursery 
Stakes,” and is at its prime 
as a two-year-old; but after 
three years this breed is not 
worth much, though occa- 
sionally a dealer with the 
experience of a TATTERSALL 
may pick up for you, at a 
second-hand price, even a 
five-year-old rocking - horse 
—_ plenty of work still in 
im. 


hunting season, 
sons, containing much that 
is useful to beginners, an 
many vastly serviceable hints 
to the oldest and best hands, 
will be continued. 





Fourth Position, known as*‘ The Hanwell 
Horseman.”’—“ Taking a Back Seat.’’ 





AUTUMN MANCEUVRES AT HOME, 


Tue Salvation Army remains papored in performing Autumn 
Manceuvres. Its Brighton Division has been marching in procession 
as usual under “ police protection,” which all the rogues, thieves, 
and robbers must always be glad to see the les told off to 
afford the Division, leave the public unprotec 

The branch of the Salvation Army operating at Hounslow the 
other afternoon, at the close of a three days’ demonstration, held a 
meeting at the Town-Hall, at which ‘‘ the pro ,”” according 
2 a report of them, “ were orderly throughout.” But neverthe- 
e838 :— 

‘In the evening the Army started from its barracks, according to the 
posters, ‘to storm gates of Hell, and snap the Devil’s chain.’ ‘The 
gates of Hell’ is a figurative title to the entrance of a private lane, known as 
“Lion and Lamb Road,’ and the ‘ Devil’s chain’ is the barrier by which the 
residents have successfully kept back the advances of the Salvationists.”’ 


However, the Salvationist storming-party were deterred from 
doing damage, and fear restrained them = provoking a breach of 
the peace by actual violence : — 

“ On this occasion between two hundred and three hundred people had 
collected behind this barrier, and it was thought that a re between the 
two bodies would be imminent. Fortunately, the Salvationists, coring 
place so well guarded, contented themselves with a ‘ Hallelujah voll 
which was answered by groans and hisses, and marched back to barracks, 

There was a time when, as Uncle Toby says, ‘‘ our troops swore ter~ 
ribly in Flanders ;” but probably no volley of oaths such as they ever 
let fly could exceed in profanity the volley of outeriecs discharged as 
above-mentioned by the Hounslow Salvation corps. Do they also 
demonstrate fanaticism and disorderly propensities “‘ under police 
protection.” 


“ 
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The Livery and the Aldermen have made a wise choice, 
It may be considered audacious in me to give an opinion, 
But — few persons have so exeoilen it @ means of 
judgin th 
I am always there. Lord Mayors may come, and Lord 
Mayors may go, but I stay on for ever, as the poet says, 
My practised eye can ju of a man’s points b his 
manner of entering the sacred precincts of Guildhall, as 
wats by cocing Kien take EAS a ees ae 

ints by seeing him e members 
of the Court of Aldermen enter the Hall in a hurry 
That’s a great mistake, and I put them down one blac 
mark. Some look on the und, as if they were loa i 
for some lost treasure—that’s a bad _ Some, on 
the other hand, look straight ahead, never 
scend to notice a poor Beadle. That’s bad fo 
— is. The — for enh na af bomemay a ~ i 
and good-tempered, is in no le urry, wa’ 
has my nod or even a kindly word for an od 
servan 

Just the same with the Common Councilmen, though 
why common I never could understand, for, as Romeo 
says, or might have said, a Common Councilman by an 
other name would smell as sweet, but I sometimes think 
I could write sketches of some of the uncommonest of 
them, as the Citizens of London would not willingly let 
die, specially if brought out at a very low 
ao og Ve Mr. at eran te . 9 _- 
graphs, such as are ing or one of ft 
grandest historical pictures of modern times, namely, 

‘The Last we oh, the Court of Common Council in 
their Old Council Chamber,” which took place 
Thursday last. Whether it was quite a wise thing 
make such a change jut now, time and Sir WILLA 
will show. It was a bold thing to do, but change begets 
change, and the appetite feeds by what it oo upon. 
And the change is great indeed. The old ber 
square, the new one is round. The old 

small, the new one is too . The old 
the new one is cold. In the old one the Lorp Mayor 
faced the East, in the new one the Lonp Mayor 

the West! Be absent omen, as the learned Town Clerk 








te 


ss 











° is 1 ha would say. Of course, pecuniarily ooecking no change 
can very much affect me. The audacious — OME SECRE- 
LAWN TENNIS. TARY may change Lord Mayors, and abolish Aldermen, 
Smith, *‘ Ler ME puT YouR NAME DOWN FOR THIS TOURNAMENT!” -_ eS ae Ceo ioe bef oo 
Jones (who thinks himself another Renshaw, and doesn’t care to play with a|me, What would Guildhall be without its Beadle? 
Scratch Lot), ‘‘ A—THANKS—NO! I’D RATHER NOT!” But I trust I have my feelings like other men, and 
Smith, ‘OH, THEY ’RE FRIGHTFUL DUFFERS, 4LL OF THEM! YOU'LL STAND| having served the grandest Corporation the Sun ever 
A VERY FAIR CHANCE! Do!” shone upon, and worn out many a gold-laced hat in 
= ~ - - ————— | their service, without ever having received from any one 
Siod tock, T nest septy Gap nk de Ye te Oe 
; La iU ‘alse ind look, I n scarcely say | as wi 
SEN ETS; esr Pec | ms i sleasube, tad T lock Sevuel Gn aed, 
Wao was it ‘that’sneeringly said, this time last year, that no more Tae GumpHALL BEADLE. 
Mayors would be elected on the above sainted day ? uch he knew about it. a madoce 
ae did | sa to my — State A ag) a he told ~~ _? 
** Gammon !” am a man ‘ew words, but w say I mean, an “said, — . 
‘‘Gammon!” And what did the State Postilion say when he heard it? Why, LOAVES AND LEARNING. 


he pulled me up quite sharp, as he does his off-leader sometimes, and he| Tux following Advertisement in the Daily News shows 
ak. “Bosh!” And he’s a man of few words, and he means what he says, | a somewhat primitive method of dealing. But assuredly 
and he said, ‘‘ Bosh!” And now who’s right—them as thought they knew, and| it will be the fault of butchers, bakers, grocers, cheese- 
didn’t, or them as thought they knew, and did. It stands to reason that a man| mongers, and milkmen if they do not get their daughters 
as spends his whole life a touching his best beaver-hat to Lord Mayors, Alder-| properly educated. 

men, and Common Councilmen, must know something more about Corporation O GROCERS and PROVISION MERCHANTS.— 
affairs than a mere outsider, although he is an M.P. and a P.C. Yes, on the Principal of long-established LADIES’ SCHOOL wishes 
self-same day as it’s been done for 695 years,—fancy that, my blooming young | ¢, receive ughters of above, payment to be taken out in 
Radical friends, for 695 years, ever since the days when ships used to go sailing goods, to be sent monthly. 

down Farringdon Street to Holborn Bridge !—the Lord Mayor and the Alder- aes } t 
men march into Guildhall in state, and then march out again in state, and| It is difficult to understand how this arrangemen 
leave the Livery free to choose the two best men for Lord Mayor next year, and could be carried out with satisfaction to all Pee ior 
then the Aldermen in their own beautiful Court-Room, all in secret, with the | Supposing the grocer’s tea proved to be of an ores 
door locked, and guarded by the City M choose the best of the two, and | description and his sugar appeared to be sanded, would 
Cn they oan —— » ome, F may i the Livery — they “y 7: and ; new ~~ —— benny be iy we Pad 
who’s to king of the City for next 5 y, it’s that affecting is | daug : . bidding 
the scene, that it draws Bam g te many a very old eye, and even I, brazen to| her to speak in the French language. A skilful ~ 7 
it as I am by old custom, feel half choked with emotion when I see an old| would ove fancy, not a little amusement as we . 
friend—not to speak it profanely, but even Beadles have their feelings even like | considerable profit out of this extraordinary arrangemen' 
Adame ciegtne down from the highest pinnacle of greatness, and heartily 

w selected successor. : 
Ah, what must his feelings be at that most trying moment, and what com-| New Crry Eprrion.—An Arabian Night’s Entertain- 
mand must he have of them to be able to conceal them under a placid smile ! | ment, to be translated into modern Eastern B ; 
We have sometimes heard what men can do while smiling, even to committing| by a Member of the Corporation on c 
murder; but who but a qagerting Lord Mayor can smile while forcibly com- Commaitten, and entitled “‘ The Fisherman and ‘the 
mitting suicide, so to speak Ring.” 
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VERY MUCH ABROAD. 
(Notes of a Pirst Visit to La Bowrboule-les-Bains, Puy-de- Dime.) 
No. VI. 
Our Distractions—Theatre—Gambling — The Legitimate — Gaiety 


and Guignol — Criticism — Suggestion — After the Play — 
Melancholy— Serious, Work. 


Wedine at six, mixing our ordinaire with eau de Vals, having pre- 
viously commenced with half a glass of the native arsenical waters as 
a hors d’wuvre, though if there be any- 
thing in the term, it is the dinner itself 
that is the hors d’auvre, while the water- 
consuming is the euvre itself. Cigars, 
coffee, and the comforting liqueur being 
interdicted during the treatment—I mean 
the special treatment to which Duprey 
Cutvers and myself are patiently sub- 
mitting, and counting the days—we have 
nothing to do but to stroll out, look at 
other people smoking, and congratulate 
ourselves on our almost superhuman per- 
severance in not yielding to the tempta- 
tion of tobacco, and mocha, and kiimmel, 
or other liqueur, which have, up to now, 
been a necessity of life. I protest that 
I haven’t even brought my cigarette- 
case down from my room, lest the fact of 
having it in my pocket should induce me 
to on in, just Or Once. o 
One of the Water Nymphs — con't matter, says 

of La Rautedin. retin tail cigarette-case, an 

‘‘ No,” I reply, doubtfully, “I don’t suppose it can matter much.” 

‘‘* Not much,’” says CHIVERS, quoting the great MacpERMort’s 
song. Whereupon we both chant,—‘ But it’s better than nothing 
at all,” and then laugh. Still laughing, and, in moment of abstrac- 
tion, Carvers opens the case, es out a cigarette, and, after a 
short pons ——-. 

After all, a small cigarette is not a cigar, and it’s only just the 
flavour of tobacco I want. If he OP pm one to s , 80 much 
the better. He has, however, and in another minute am smoking, 
and thoroughly enjoying it. Then we listen to the band outside 
one of the Casinos. At eight this band is summoned by a bell, to 
go inside the Theatre. We don’t feel inclined for the Theatre, having 
assisted at a performance on the previous night, when, on a tempo- 
rary stage, about the size of one that Mr. May or Mr. Naruan 
would bring with him and set up in a smallish back drawing-room, 
there we witnessed some in mt acting, but heard some very fair 
singing, under difficulties created by the zealous, but slightly incorrect 
musicians in the orchestra. On this occasion, Carvers, who had 
insisted on in because they were playing some French Operetta 
that he had not since he was seven years old, was so affected 
by the —_ or the heat, or the traitement, that, as soon as the 
piece had y started, and he had nodded to me his approbation of 
the commencement, he went fast asleep in his seat, and presently 
rivalled the violoncello in ying the performers. On my 
nudging him sharply, he awoke, with a start, looked round benignly 
and forthwith began to hum and keep time with his stick, unti 
sleep once more overtook him, and again his head fell on his breast, 
and again he started a harmonic match in which his nasal organ 
competed vigorously with the double-bass, and won easily. When it 
was all over, he awoke, applauded vehemently, and as we left the 
house, declared that ‘‘ it was really very wellfdone,” and that ‘‘ he 
wouldn’t have missed it for anything.” Then he yawned, said 
‘Good night,” and went straight upto bed. This evening, there- 
fore, not being inclined for Theatre, we patronise the petits 
chevauz, which is being played out-of-doors, under the verandah of 
the Casino, and stake our money freely up to four francs, when, 
paaies luck against us, we retire. 

t is just 8°15. “The night is yet young!” we exclaim, gaily, as 
we eye the rather solemn neodennd «4 are dividing rd age oa 
tion between les petits dooms and another gambling table, where 
la Mascotte attracts a considerable crowd, the business done bein, 
chiefly in coppers. Here we watch the game, and see one pale an 
haggard man go in a regular plunger with a whole franc, which 
he throws down in a reckless manner on the table, and loses. He 
smiles defiantly, but returns to his former stake of a penny, and 
I hope won his money. _ There is a cadaverous, h -looki 
woman by his side, watching him eagerly ; she is deeply interes 
in the fate of the sou he has D on ven —and at this we leave 
them. But if there had been thousands turn of the machine ; 
and if it had been Zrente-et-Quarante or Roulette at Monaco, 
the excitement could not have been greater than at this Penny 
Pandemonium. 








It is just 8°30. There is petite to do out-of-doors, as we don’t 
drink or smoke, and as walking is fatiguing. The music has retired, 
having been summoned by a bell to come inside the Theatre and"be 
the orchestra ; and so it suddenly oceurs to me that during the day 
I have seen ‘‘ Guignol” advertised at the other Casino, in the Pare 
Fenestre ; and it stated that at Gurenor’s show, which he has set u 
under a tent, there would be performed a feérie called Le Fils 
Satan, and a “‘ burlesque drama” entitled et Juliette. This 
latter was to commence about 8°30. They had apparently taken a 
leaf out of the Gaiety programme at Guienor’s, and Mr. Jony 
HoLLIncsHEAD’s sacred lamp was to illuminate the darkness of La 
Bourboule. Gur1eNoL set serious critics at defiance when he selected 
Romeo and Juliet as his subject for a Three-Act Burlesque. 

We stroll up. We see the light from Guienor’s tent. All else is 
deserted, but here, within and without, there is a crowd,—a dis- 
honest crowd too outside, as they are trying to peep through the 
curtains, and see what’s going on, without paying for the privilege. 
In this they are perpetually being baulked by a tall young man, of 
quiet exterior, with a remarkably quick eye, who is down upon 
on i y he sees the curtain of the tent moving surreptitiously, 
which occurs about every ten minutes. We pay our forty centimes 
a-piece, and enter. It is full. We can only get seats at the back, 
just against the curtain that separates us from the troublesome 
amateurs outside, whose unprincipled curiosity is giving the afore- 
mentioned eary-ayed young aan so much trouble and anxiety. 

There is a cunsiderable delay,—perhaps the dolls are not dressed, 
or one of them has arrived late,—and considerable excitement among 
the audience,—so much so, indeed, that DupLEy Ca1vens confides to 
me that he thinks *‘it must be a pane, in which opinion he is 
ee ee | confirmed by the freshness of the dolls’ make-up, the 
smartness of their costumes, the occasional halts in the dialogue, and 
the somewhat undecided ‘* business” in which the ens doll (Guie- 
Not himself, by the way, who is playing Romeo) indulges. But 
GuienoL, being the popular favourite, can take liberties with his 
audience, and, as he has a very fone part, they shout at all his jokes, 
and all his limes ‘‘ go” wonderfully. Carvers (whose ‘name is 
always Easy”) is annoyed at the Curtain being down too long, and 
commences @ vigorous protest with his stick on the banc in front of 
us. This process,—consisting of three — given one after the 
other in strict time, is taken up by the je audience, who—the 
children being ially enthusiastic—take the measure at four in 
a bar, led always by Cu1vexs—one, two, three, rest ; one, two, three, 
rest—with the utmost precision. ‘Then a bell rings, showing that 
Gutewot has yielded, whereupon there is loud “‘Oh”-ing from 


ney led by Curvers, and, on the bell ing again, consider- 
able applause,—still ‘‘ personally conducted” by Curvane,—which 
is increased when the Curtain rises, and discovers the exterior of 


Capulet’'s house, with gardens. Whereupon Curvers, the Eastern 
i and smiles triumphantly. 


Despot of the ironjwill, turns towards me, 
Judging the 
erformance 

rom™"a purely 
critical point of 
view, I should 
say that Guic- 

NOL gave, with 

spirit and effect, 

his peculiar read- 
ing of Romeo. 

Even from a 

burlesque point 

of view, I should 
be inclined to 
question the 
correctness of 

















GUIGNOL’s cos- 
tume, until I 
have some un- 
exceptionable Guignol’s Theatre. Scene from ‘‘ Romeo and Juliet.” 
authority for Guignol (as Romeo, addressing Juliet). “Ma 
Romeo being Colombe! Je t’adore!” 

attired in a 

square-cut plum-coloured coat—a sort of French avocat’s cap, and @ 
brown wig with a long pig-tail. Such a dress was evidently not 
- : as a comes ohn anythi i. ~* 

, judging from su uent visits, that, when no speci 
had been 
ing 








costume 
provided, GuienoL, following Gargick’s example of play- 
‘Macbeth in a Court-suit of the period, appeared in whatever 
eostume he happened to be arrayed in at the moment. This prim!- 
tive simplicity, 1 confess, delighted me. Juliette displayed a grace 
which is rarely met with, specially in her curtseys and her exits; 
while the scene in which she is whacked by her father, and 
returns a box on the ear with interest, was worthy of the best 
a tens of a pe gy Ff a Favcrr. sad : 
é e Nurse _the Friar were excepti y q an 
intelligent appreciation of the text, w by the way, aie 
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say for myself, as, whenever GuIGNOL appeared, he had so man 
— this lines fell in pleasant , and were stuffed full of them), 
that, after a vain attempt to follow them seriously, I gre up the 
calembours as a hopeless job,—but, to escape detection, 1 hypocriti- 
cally laughed rather louder than anybody else, and only twice 
in the wrong place,—when, however, my lead was immediately 
followed by several , and I also noticed that the Ladies on my 
right and left t away and blushed. What Aad I laughed at? 
[esked Carvers, who had been laughing heartily, what was the 
joke ; but as he pretended to be so deeply interested in the perform- 
ance as to be unable to answer my question, I concluded that he 
knew just as much about it as I did. From this moment I begin to 
distrust CHIVERS as @ perfect master of the French age—that 
is, | doubt his being well up in calembours, There is a Friar in the 
original} piece, 
who comes in to 
tell his confrére, 
Laurence, the 
bad news abcat 
everything hav- 
ing gone wrong ; 
\ in GuIGNOL’s 
burlesque _ver- 
sion Friar Lau- 
rence loses his 
temper, and be- 
labours the un- 
fortanate Friar 
all round the 
stage, and off it, 
causing him to 
express himself 
feebly, but 
shrilly, in fami- 
liar ecclesiastical 
Latin, finishing 

with ‘‘ Amen! 
after which he 
was immediately 




















Guignol’s Theatre. 
New Scene from ‘* Romeo and Juliet.’’ 
Friar Laurence, one of the Black Friars, disposes of 
Friar John of the White Friars. 
Friar John (crying). “A-men! A-a-men!” 
_ Friar Laurence (unfeelingly). “ Ainsi soit-il!”’ 
[Gives him one on the nob, and Friar John disappears. Sesion an tie 


head, and finally d of. As Friar Laurence was in black, 
and Friar John in white, this scene might be taken as an illustration 
of the traditional rivalry between the Black and White Religious 
Orders. Anyhow, the ‘‘ treatment” that Friar John received at 
Guienov’s was found to be immensely diverting by a crowded audi- 
ence, whether historically or histrionically accurate being a matter 
of the very smallest importance. 

Brilliantly and expensively: as the piece at GuIGNoL’s was 
“mounted,” and excellent as was the general performance, yet 
truthful criticism compels me to state that there were evident > 
of either insufficient re or indifferent stage-management. No 
doubt in a night or two, I say to Curvers, they will be more perfect. 
The piece, however, was well received, and rapturously applauded 
by an enthusiastic audience, who, at the end, joined Guienox and 

Company in a chorus expressive of tho: h satisfaction. 

What a cheerful finish! How genial if universally adopted! 
Pappene Mr. Hewry Irvine stepping forward at the end of Much 
Ado bd Twelfth Night, or Hamlet, or anything, and singing or 

ad 


chan 

Ladies and Gentlemen, now we ’ve done, 

We hope we /ave pleased everyone ; ; 

So give us your hands, and the moment seize 

To start a chorus, a yes please. 

Ri tooral looral looral looral 
Tiddy fol looral 
Ri tol looral li-do! 
Actors and Audience (rising in their seats all over the house, and 
me with their hands while singing heartily). Ri tooral 
ooral, &e. 
Loud applause. Mr. Henny Irvine bows. Curtain. 
Well—why not? Isn’t GuicNot’s plan SHaxspErane’s, after all ? 

How does Twelfth Night end? With a song by the Clewn. Isn’t 
there to one of his plays an E re ** spoken 4 a dancer” ? 
How about ‘‘ Rumour painted fall of tongues” ? e fact is, the 
song at the close of every performance in SHAKSPEARE’S time was no 
innovation ; and probably the audience, who were both on and off the 
wih? joined in chorus as chez GuIGNOL, and went away delighted 
with themselves and the entertainment. For what puts a set of 
people in better humour with themselves and everybody than joining 
in @ chorus, be it ‘‘ Auld Lang Syne” or “‘ He’s a Jolly Good 
Fellow !” or “* With our tol de rol tooral looral!” or any other recog- 
nised refrain of English minstrelsy ? Would there be so many harsh 
criticisms next day if critics were only to B in a final chorus with 
the rest of the audience on a first night? Wouldn’t they all go away 





delighted ? But, by the way, why doesn’t Mr. Carmen, or some 


other purveyor of dolls, start a series of these Gurowo Shows for 
Home amusement ? What an admirable way of inculcating Suax- 
SPEARE in the nursery! A Doll’s Edition of the vor) = of 
SHAKSPEARE’S plays ; a condensed acti ition, a sort o 
Show, with the chief scenes painted to let down and draw up like 
blinds, and to each set a box of dolls represen’ 
of the play. Each child could work two or more dolls and learn 
their Capital hint for a Crystal Palace Show at Christmas. 
Vive Guienot ! 

Guieno1’s show being over, Carvers and myself 


ef we are, thirsty efter Guioxot, and, from 
m ve wf 
ony alg something in the way of refreshment, on return 


ing 

* Why can’t we bathe now, and go on with the cure?” grumbles 
Cuivens, “instead of wasting our time.” 

Ihave no answer for him. I agree with him—I wish he could 
ree) eee | But Se es ae 2 rravece enavivially 
and crack a bottle of mineral waters between us. | 
We agree to do so. 

It is a melancholy sight. We two—vivewrs—in that hall alone, 
at 9°30 P.M., havin Just from wii a sort of Puach- 
and-Judy Show, sitting at a table, with two tumblers, and a bottle 
of Eau de Vals. We try to be jolly, but it won'tdo... . We give 

«ee having * cracked bottle,” however, we mourn- 
Ske a Ene anther, and, a0 we pert on the lending fr 

e we say,— 

* Only nineteen more days of this, and then we go home.” 

Wo ae ee eee Sealy, glide down dark passages, 
each going hopelessly, miserably, to his cheerless couch. 

_ Thus ends one of our merry nights when we go in for the distrac- 
tions provided by the public enterprise of La Bourboule. 





MACBETH IN. MIDLOTHIAN, 

A SHAKSPEARIAD SCENE, AS ENACTED AT DALMENY. 
Macbeth (for this obeasidn only). W.E.G******* &, 
Scene—Dalmeny. A Room in the Castle, 

Enter Macnetu, Doctor, and Attendants. 


Macbeth. Bring me no more reports! They bore me all! 
Franks, ? I’m no dunce inane 
That these can taint with fear. How’s the boy Roseneny 
Ah! he’s better. Wire-pullers, who know 
All the constituencies, tell me this — 
“* Fear not, Macseru! No Tory born of woman 
Hath power to oust thee yet.” I like these Thanes 
Better than yon cold English epicures. 
The tongue | sway by and heart I bear 
Shall never wag in doubt, nor shrink in fear. 
Enter a Servant. 
Now raspberries jam thee red, thou cream-faced loon ! 
ye 


Where got’st thou that 
Servant, There are seven h — 4 
Mae. Geese, villain ? 
Serv. No, Boers, Sir ! 
Mac. Bother the Boers! They ’re oy og doing something 
T What do they now ? 


° plague me, orannoy. W. 
Those Dutchmen curd my milk of human kindness. 
Their conduct ’s not the cheese. What do they, whey-face? 
Serv. The English swear to horsewhip out of Stellaland! — 
Mac. Take thy face hence ! , [ Brit Servant. 
Rosesery, I’m sick at heart 


At all these plagues! Rosrneny, I say !—This Franchise 
Will crown my fame, or else disseat me now. 

I have led enough: my time of life 

Is fall’n into the sere and yellow leaf, 
I have what should accom pany old age, 

igh honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 
Wve osha sovgliontion, sunlit, lien 

ars ign complications, m 28, 
Wiel map feed tuguo would doin fany-bel oanedt 





» - a Pall-Mali Gazette seats Oar oe parish a“ 
East Horndon, x, doesn’t possess a single voter, ‘armer Ww! 
last year formed, She single voter having let he ” Then 
area, all the voters are i Naturally they they objected : 

amon as tha’ 


to the presence of such a dangerous 
Farad who was the only “single voter.” Horndon became too 





hot for him, and he had to quit. 
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DISTINGUISHED AMATEURS.—-THE ACTOR. 


Billy Wapshot. ‘1 say, LOOK HERF, You KNow ! 


on a 





JUV aa 





THEY 'VE CAST ME FOR THE PART OF Sik Guy EARLISWOODDE, AN AWFUL Ass 


THAT EVERYONE KEEPS LAUGHING AT! How THE DICKENS AM I TO ACT sUCH A BEASTLY PART AS THAT!—AND HOW AM I To Dress 


yor IT, I SHOULD LIKE TO KNow?” 


Brown (Stage Manager). ‘‘My DEAR FELLOW, DRESS JUST AS YOU ARE/—AND AS FOR ACTING, BE AS NATURAL AS YOU POSSIBLY 


CAN! It WILL BE AN IMMENSE Success!” 








RULING THE WAVES. 
(Freely Adapted from Campbell.) 


Ye Mariners of England ! 
Who’d guard our native seas, 
What think ye, lads, every few years 
Of this confounded breeze ? 
They tell us we must launch more ships 
Ere we may match the foe, 
And wee 
O’er the cep, 
Whilst the Pressmen’s trumpets blow, 
While the squabble rages loud and long, 
And the Pressmen’s trumpets blow. 


The spirits of your fathers 
Would look extremely grave 
At doubts thus thrown upon the fact 
That Britain rules the wave. 
Officials on each other fall ; 
One ** Yes!” says, t’other ‘‘ No!” 
And a 
)’er the \ 
Of big figures in en 
Tabled Statistics stiff and long, 
And figures in a row. 


Britannia needs a Navy 
Her world-wide wateh to keep, 

To ward her isle-encircling waves, 
And to patrol the deep. 

That's truth, and far beyond all joke. 
Plain facts from them we’d know, 


! 
| 
| 
| 


| 





Who roar 
And deplore, 
That our Navy’s ranning low, 
That the Frank and Teuton fleets grow strong, 
Whilst our Navy ’s running low. 


The money-bags of England 
The balance yet can turn. 
We’re quite pre to freely ‘‘ part,” 
Cheese-paring fudge we ’d spurn. 
Facts, facts, ye ocean-warriors, 
Are what we fain would know! 
For the fame 
Of your name 
Every British heart will glow, 
When Party fights are heard no more 
And the Windbegs cease to ‘* blow.” 





Loox at Home.—A thrill ran through the 
stalwart frames of all London Publicans last 
week on its being reported that the St. Pancras 
Vestry were going to promote a Bill in Parlia- 
= -' — of all i - the 

etropolis. y were appeased when it was 
explained that only ‘‘ obstructionist bars and 

tes” were tented, Then, Vest m of 
t. Pancras, why don’t you abolish Little 
Mud-Salad Market in Goodge Street ? 





Caution on Carps.—‘‘Call a spade a! 
spade,” indeed ; but mind how you err 


to call the Knave of Spades a Knave. 





COPYRIGHT AND COMMON SENSE. 


Tue Novelist and Dramatist of Called Back 
are fortunate in getting another Advertise- 
ment for their work in Mr. Justice Currry’s 
Court. The decision was just. The Judge 
wouldn’t ~~ anything as to the “ merits of 
the case.” Naturally. It is open to any Dra- 
matist to dramatise eet being his vocation, 
and ,‘‘may he not labour in his vocation, 
Hat ?”) any story. They’ve “all done it,’ 
and will do it to the end of time. But it is 
not permissible for ~ Saar 
so to trade on another tist’s and er 
Manager’s previous success as to mislead the 
unsuspecting Public into su g that “it 
is the same concern.” In the battle of literary 
life it is the Public that crowns the winner. 
At school one theme is given for fifty boys 
to work at in prose or verse, and only one 
obtains the prize. There might be a h 
dramatic versions of any novel — to 
the Public,—why not ?—and let the best ver- 
sion win. 





Own Count Hersert vow Brsmanck, son of 
Prince Von Bismaxck, the Emperor WILLIAM 
has conferred the Red Eagle Third Class. 
The fledgling is now in high feather. 
Doesn’t Master HERBERT VON GLADSTONE 
wish he could have conferred 
on him ?—say the Order of the Gooseberry 
Jampot. 
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Mrs. Briranyta. “ HERE’S A FINE TO-DO! 


FIRST LORD OF THE ADMIRALTY ?” 
Mr. Paine Mrvister. “WELL, MA’AM—WE-—ER—WE’VE SENT HIM TO EGYPT—ON—AHEM !—MONEY 


MA TTERS yy” 
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RULING THE WAVES. (?) 


DO I RULE THE WAVES, OR DO I NOT? WHERE’S MY 
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THE STAGE BY KENDAL-LIGHT. 


Waar! atit again? This talented Histrione is coming out as the 
| Great Irrepressible! The caciethes ndi has seized her; the 
| example A the G.O.M. is daily before her eyes, and Mrs. Kenpat 
| ‘bless her !) is becoming quite a Premier in Petticoats. She is the 
| KewpaL that won’t be put undera bushel, but which will flare up, 
and, in spite of an occasional sputtering, will warrant itself to last 
for any number of hours. Not one of your “short sixes,” but a 
| “Jong composite,” that is, judging from her lengthy composition 
delivered last week at a ‘* Brummagem” meeting of the Social 

Science Congress. To be acting and speechifying on and off the Stage 

is too great a strain for the finest constitution, in fact, it is burning 

the Kendal at both ends,—a very exhausting process in the long 
run; still if it is a “long run,” Mrs. Kenpat will be satisfied. An 
| so more power to her powerful elbow. , dt, 

She laid about her in all directions: Audiences, Critics, Actors, 
Authors, all got it hot and strong. Why? Who has been attacking 
her? or if she elects to champion the Stage, again we ask who has 
been attacking it? And why does she choose to come ‘forward as 
the apologist for the Stage, at a time when, according to her own 
statements, the Stage was never less in want of defence or apology ? 
Far be it from us to wish to apply the extinguisher, even off the 
Stage, but we take upon ourselves the ancient office of candle-snuffer 
to the theatre, in order that, after a little judicious trimming, this 
Kendal may give a clearer light. We just snip off this fragment of 
smoky wick,—not having time to pay more attention to this burning 
light just at present,—and here it is:—‘‘ The terms ‘ Actor’ and 
‘Gentleman’ may now be regarded as synonymous.” 

When Mrs. Kenpat said this, she was attempting to show that 
| the Stage as a ** profession” is nowadays accepted socially as on the 
| same level with the Bar, the Church, the Army, which professions 
| she alluded to as ‘‘ overstocked.” Now, first, the Stage is not 
| recognised as a profession at all, in the same way as the Bar, the 
| Church, the Army, and Navy are recognised. Such a general asser- 
tion as Mrs. KenDAL makes, is nonsense. It is as false to say, 
“You are an Actor, therefore you are a vagabond,” as it is to say, 
“You are an Actor, therefore you are a Gentleman by position.” 

We put entirely aside, as having no bearing on the case, the ques- 
tion of conduct. It is simply a matter of fact,—has the Actor, gud 
Actor, the same social position, de jure et de facto, as is held by the 
Barrister gud Barrister, the Officer qud Officer, and the Clergyman 
quad Clergyman? Be a man’s social position what it may, he obtains 
a distinct status as a Gentleman by becoming an Officer, a Barrister, 
or a Clergyman, a status that can be only forfeited by his own mis- 
conduct. But is it so with the man who “‘ goes on the Stage?” No. 
Ifa man be a Barrister, an Officer, or a Clergyman, the presumption 
is that he has received such a training as will fit him for the society 
of educated, if not of highly cul » gentlemen. In some cases 
we may “ presump” wrong, but that a man is ‘‘on the Stage” isa 
guarantee for nothing at all,—not even for his being able to act. 
Again, when a man becomes a Barrister, or a Clergyman, or an Officer, 
does he change his name, and appear as somebody else, for fear of 
disgracing his family? Yet this is the rule with those who adopt 
the Stage as a profession, no matter to what social rank in life 
they may have previously belonged. And to this rule there are only 
rare exceptions. 

_ Bring the question home. Knowing what we do know about the 
Stage, wishing it well, and trying to make the best of it, how many 
of us would ¢ the theatrical ession for our daughters as 
their sole means of earning a livelihood ; not, mind you, as future 
Stars,—for all have not the t artistic gifts of an ELLEN TERRY or 
Maver Ropertson,—but simply as ordinary Actresses in the rank 
and file, getting from two to five pounds a week ? If she be a young 
Lady by birth and education, pure in mind, and refined in taste, 
then, what we will term thej‘' atmosphere of the theatre,”— not to 
go into details familiar to all who do not re everything through 
rose-tinted spectacles,—will either utterly disgust her, and she will 
quit the Stage at ‘once and for ever, or she will ra idly and uncon- 
aoualy (that is the worst of it) deteriorate—and then ?—Aistoire 
nate | 


Parental supervision, night 
rehearsal, is impossible, anless 
themselves, and then, as the gi 


after night, and day after day at 
the nts are in “the profeesion ” 
I will have been habituated to it all 
from her earliest years, such strict supervision will, possibly, be 
eemed unnecessary. A woman born and bred up in the profession, 
an Actress from the first moment she toddled on in a Pantomime 
opening at three years old, comes a son insu to accept as part of her 
rreryda life, and modes of expression that would 
be revolting to an o! ish home-bred girl. We should all 
sndood delighted were the case not so,—but so it is. aft 
eo <a yy - ¥ sort of pieces played at Ge Criterion, 
we are ° at peccadilloes, amu y suc 
absurdities as are jest possibilities. and no more. Madame, “‘ because 
You are virtuous, are there to be no more cakes and ale?” Go to! 





There are many Ladies who would rather take their daughters to 
laugh at such farcical comedies, than to see the ‘* suggestive” Peril, 
or to the St. James’s to see the termination of the Second Act of The 
Squire, a situation which not all Mrs. Kenpa’s admirable Art could 
render delicate. 

As for Actors advertising themselves, we object to it, and to the 
beggarly Benefit s + @s much as anybody, but it is an adver- 
tising age; and what, we ma ask, was Mrs. Kewpat doing at the 
Brammagem Social Science leeting except advertising herself very 
— sae on a eee seale + ~ is > her speech‘to be 

ublished as a pam: » with a portrait of Mrs. Kenna, by way of 
mee me ads ? hat is this but a form of advertisement ? — 

Sto }—we are ¥ —she didn’t only advertise herself, but she 
gave “ Parr’s Life and Hottoway’s Ointment” such an adver- 
tisement as should be handsomely acknowledged by the grateful 
roprietors of those patent remedies, Pans will send to Mrs. 

ENDAL to implore her to mention his Soap. It could be done so 
easily : just men ** soft soap,” and so forth. 

As to the Kenpat needn’t trouble her head about 
that. Taking to-day’s published list at haphazard, we find eighteen 
Theatres mentioned where, including original Burlesques and fixtra- 
vaganzas [which have the merit of always being original, except a 
few of the late Mr. Prancuf’s, which were French prose turned into 
the neatest English rhyme], are being performed fifteen original 
_— pieces, exclusive of Farces. 

rs. KENDAL regrets the pois days of mirth-provoking Farces, 
when Wricut at the Adelphi, and Bucxstone at the Haymarket 
said and did things which no audience of to-da 
For ourselves, we prefer real humour and genuine i 
Honi soit qui mal y pense. i 


would tolerate, 
un to coarseness. 
mi soit gt here is a humorous side to the most 
serious intrigue, and the ¢ brought by the Critics, against our 
Dramatic Authors who adapt French plays to English taste, is, that 
the pieces lose their spice in the process, because the Englishman 


moueionne ores the essence of the comic plot and situations while 

avoidin stion of ney. I only know one exception to 

_ i e, and then the fault was shared between the Author and 
e Actor. 


But what is the gist of Mrs. Kenpar’s much ado about nothing ? 
It is to claim for the Actor, quad Actor, a position in “‘ Society.” As 
Miss Squeers exclaimed, ‘‘ 1s this the hend?” Is this the aim and 
object of the Actor’s art, to get into “Sassiety”? If so, farewell 
erratic genius, and welcome respectable jog-trot mediocrity. Are 
there more Actors and Actresses received into ‘ Sassiety ” now than 
in the time of Macreapy, Cuartes Kean, Miss Favcrr, Cuares 
Marnews, and Mr. and Mrs. ALFRED WIGAN? There ought to be, 
for the number of theatres has been nearly doubled; but if the pro- 
— is the same, the social position of the Stage is not one whit 

tter than it was a quarter of a century ago. Of course, young 
men who are Gentlemen by birth and education, and who have not 
forfeited their position by misconduct, will be received as they were 
before they “‘ went on the Stage,”—though not everywhere ; but 
these are not received gud Actors, that is, as were Miss HeLen 
Favcrt, Macrrapy, and the others, with, perhaps, the exception of 
CHaRLes KEAN, 
quoted above. 

ny ae have wd 
—for the present. The 
St. James’s Theatre 
re-opens to-morrow 
with the adaptation 
from the French— 
(those wicked French!) 
—entitled The Iron- 
master (“le jeu ne 
vaut pas la K. ”), 
and we give them this 
_ advertisement, 

singing, ‘“‘ The 

ENDALS are com- 
ing!” But should 
the talented Actress 
feel inspi to step 
before the Curtain 
and address her sym- 
pathetic audience, we 
can only warn f 
this course, or this 
discourse, with Mr. 
Punch’s historic ad- 
vice, “‘ Don’t!” 





* Out, out, brief (7) Kendal! ’’ 





Tue Besr or Avromw~ Laaves.—Leave to pass the Franchise 


h | Bill in October. 





Cowrer’s “* Tasx.”—Mediating between Lords and Commons. 
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LETTERS IN THE RECESS. 


By Eminent Hanns. 


Il.—ON TWICE TWO BEING FOUR. 
Dear Tory, ' eS ee 
Tuere is, I have reason to believe, a disposition in some 
quarters to aoe me as an unemotional, even a commonplace 
person. It is obligingly conceded that I have some idea of Finance, 
and that when I was at the Admiralty I made myself thoroughly 
acquainted with Naval affairs. But obj is generally taken to 





“Sum Time! Sum Time!” 


the manner of my speech, to its monotonous flow, and its inordinate 
length, the sum of my so- shortcomings being traced to lack of 
imagination, and absence of faculty for wonder. 

I am, | confess, a plain man, and, some subjects apart, a modest 
one. I think, for example, that I know something more of my own 
business than does Mr. Husparp, though here I am aware he will 
differ from me. But I have ever cultivated blandness of manner, 
and though the old Lady—I mean the old Gentleman—is trying 
sometimes, it is very rarely I am betrayed into irritation of manner. 
He enjoys himself so hly when on his legs discoursing on the 
Budget, that it needs a harder heart than mine to thwart him, or 
even to be ai with him. Other Members solve the difficulty by 
leaving the House. For me, as Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
must needs remain, and seem to listen. 

It is at times like this, dear Tony, that I find opportunity to 
muse on what is, to my mind, one of the most marvellous phe- 
nomena in a wondrous creation. Did you ever sit and marvel 
that twice two should be four? Why should it not be five ? or even 
three? It is one of those common things in our daily life, the very 
wonder of which is obscured by its regularity of recurrence. It is 
like the air we breathe, without recognition of its inhalation. And 
yet if the supply were stopped for a few moments, how cnenge 
uncomfortable it would be! We dash our clenched fist into a bucket 
of water, and it harmlessly displaces a given quantity—which, if 
you like, I will work out for you precisely. We dash the same fist 
against a marble wall, and how unpleasant are the consequences. 
Why should things be thus, and not otherwise? They are, and we 
accept them, giving no thought to what is in truth a miracle. 

_It is the same, and even more so, with the multiplication of two. 
From earliest childhood we have been accustomed to the statement 
that ‘‘ twice two make four.” Whilst the mind was still fresh and 
untrammelled by the ligatures of daily habits of thought and associa- 
tion, we might have been inclined to question the assumption. oo, 
at that time, such a variation from usage would have been regard 
not asa search after truth, but an ignorant declension into error, 
upon which t would have ensued. Thus the 
mind grows accust f ti We take it as a matter of 
course, unquestioning and wondering. 

You will not understand me to assert that twice two do not make 
four. 1 shall at present give no opinion on that point ; what I want 
you to consider is, what 1 suppose that, rightly or 
wy ety Lgl Ey a a 

wice two as five. are few apparently so simple in 
themselves, that would have effected an equally great and ite 
spread revolution. There is scarcely any relation in life into which 








change would not have penetrated; and yet this is a phenomenm 
pressed upon our tention day by day, and of which we take no 
save netise than of that last gulp we swallowed of the circumam. 
ient air. 

I may, perhaps, Tony, have here lifted from the sanctuary 
of my mind a corner of the veil that coversit. There is a vers 
from one of the Poets which here comes to my mind. I do not very 
often —y but this is from a Poet much quoted, especially at 
meetings at Mechanics’ Institutes, Young ’s Associations, 
Social Science Congresses, and other lively entertainments of , 


similar kind— 
** And things are not what they seem.” 
Thet ts co with oll of uy ond ee ee ee ee 
wi 


commonplace man, a sort of superior Head Clerk, @ soul not 
above a ledger, all 1 one i 
ns of The deepest moment, tho most myatic interest, ea 


uestions of t momen 
that ed to you in this brief note. It is not a matter m 
which I talk to everybody. But if some time you have leisure, | 
oe hear your views why twice tee | . 

above all, why, in a century where everything is put to: 
no one has doubted this, or considered that, after all, it may be not 
four, but five. With sincere regard, I am, yours, 

To Tony, M.P., H. (: E. Curtpers, 
The Kennel, Barks. 





FAIR CRICKETERS, 


‘The growing favour with which athletic exercises are being br 
those who are still ‘ the gentler sex,’ is evidenced by the rapid ion of 
Cricket into the roll of those games which may be practised by Ladies without 
the sober world being shocked. In the course of the past Summer there 
have been several matches.’’—Standard. 


You may play the game of Cricket, like the men well known to fame, 
And be good ‘‘ all round,” like some folks at that fascinating game; 
You may bowl like Mr. SporrortH at the Demon’s deadly pace, 
You may lead a team like Haxnis, and may bat like Doctor Grace; 
But in vain your skill and prowess—can you dare to win the day, 
Although hope may spring eternal, when the Ladies come to play ? 


They have conquered us at Croquet, though philosophers might scoff, 
And’ the eens intelligence was beaten by “‘ two off.” 

As a vehicle for flirting we acknow all its ¢ 

And gay soldiers fell before it, although used to war's alarms; 

But they held methinks their cricket-bats as doughty as their swords, 
And they never dreamt of Ladies at the Oval or at Lorp’s, 


Then we turned to Roller-skating, how the God of Love must wink 
As he ponders o’er the havoc wrought on many a pleasant rink ; 
There the Ladies, as their wont is, held indubitable sway, 

As they circled like the — in as fair and facile way; _ 

And we yielded, though at Parvcr’s woman held all hearts in thrall, 
For we thought of our one Empire, that of Cricket—bat and ball. 


Comes the era of Lawn Tennis, when the balls spin o’er the net, 
What avail the ‘‘ Renshaw smashes” when the L win the ‘‘sett, 
And the boldest of all volleys will be found of little use i 
When the Women gain “ advantage” their ts at the ‘‘ deuce. 
So we leave the lawn to Ladies, it were to : 
But we thought that still at Cricket we were masters of the field. 


Vain the hope, for, lo, the Ladies give poor Men no hour of peace. 
Can we dare Ve: pop the question” when they front the ‘* popping- 


crease . 

Though with “‘ leg before the wicket ” your short inni may be o'er, 

Will the Umpire be as truthful when it’s ‘‘ petticoat before ” f 

So lay down “the willow,” Batsmen, and, oh, Bowler, leave the 
wicket, . : 

Ye must yield once more to Woman, for the Ladies now play Cricket. 





Bad for the Bullock. 


A PASSENGER train on the London and North-Western Railway, 
the other day, ran into a bullock, or the bullock ran into the train, 
at any rate the bullock got the worst of it. We are told that— a 

“Th i d ter part of th train passed over the obstacle; 
the fick Som apiages ond a oes-uas wae thrown off the metals, happily 
without injuring anyone.” ah 

It certainly showed a very nice family feeling on the part 
aes Siete hes nae hel 

name . 
way we never a y 


ey breed iar to the neighbourhood of 
w ye ye 


Morro ror A THEATRE DEVOTED TO BaLLET.—"* Facta non F erba.” 
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ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 


Lieutenant Fitewilkins (under orders for Egypt). ‘‘ Now—can we CHARGE WITH 
THESE CAMELS ?” 

Assistant-Deputy-Commissary-General Whittler. ‘Eat Wet, yY'szEz—we— 
AH——WE CAN CHARGE FOR THEM, Y'KNOW—CHARGE FOR THEM ! !” 








BRITONS AND SLAVES! 
(4 little National Tragedy—apparently in continual and active Rehearsal.) 


“There is an impression gaining ground that our system of government by party is 
hot conducive to good administration, and that the thoughts and energies of our States- 
men are devoted rather to the game of checkmating their opponents than the less 
sensational but more anxious and laborious duties of administration ; but if it comes to 
pass that the vital interests of the country are sacrificed to the paltry exigencies of 
party warfare, the demand for a radical change in our system will become irresistible.””— 
Letter of Mr. W. H. Smith on the State of the Navy. 


An Official Chamber at the Admiralty. First Lord discovered intently hanging 
on the voice of his Private Secretary, who is reading to him the entire 
contents of several daily papers at once. 


First Lord (interrupting him with a sigh). But surely they are not correct 
when they state that though we have had her bottom taken out twice, her 
boilers partially cleaned, and one coat of paint allowed for her bulkheads, the 
sure not be ready for sea, at the very earliest, for the next three years 

Private Secretary. 1 am afraid, Sir, they are. 

First Lord (sadly). Dear me! How little one knows about the construction 
of the simplest ship before one becomes a First Lord of the Admiralty! and I 
ett say, too, how little even afterwards! But no matter !—goon. Let me 
rm i worst. What more do the ignorant taxpayers say of our tra- 


Private Secretary. 1 will, Sir. 
(Continues to read simultaneously several general indictments against the exist- 

ing Government, charging it with neglecting its highest Imperial duties, 
and showing, by the plainest array of figures and most indisputable state- 
) ment of facts, that on any and every emergency that could possibly arise 
the Navy of the country could be immediately blown out of the water by 

| the first third-rate Power that chanced to conceive the happy and 


| original idea of doing it. 
| 27% Lord (piteously, and burying his head in his hands). It is false! 
‘ tell me, Mr. Tuompson, tell me—it is false! (Rising suddenly, and wildly 


facing a cheap plaster-cast of the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer on the mantelpiece.) Yea! It is you who 
force me, by your parsimony, to be a traitor to my too 
trusting country. To save her I , I think, will- 
ingly seven-thousand-ton, twenty-five-inch 
ass Ironclads this very afternoon, and 

add to her surprise but comfort at one stroke, eighteen 
millions to the current estimates :—but you, ha! ha! 
1% oblige me to reduce them by a paltry £113,000 14s. 4d. 
t is cruel! cruel! [Falls back, weeping, into a waste- 


rivate Secretary Orindly » helping him out). Nay; 
courage, Sir, and do not be wwneast { It may be disay 
pointing, even unpleasant to you to have to imperil! the 
caaety of your country ; but remember that in prospeo- 
ively doing so you are preserving something far, far 
dearer to you,—the interests of your Party ! 
First Lord (with some ). You are right! I 
am! Perish the Fleet rather than the Budget should 


First Lords of the Admiralty ? Hv 
a yeente Seenateny. It has, Sir,—as long as they have 


been in office. 

First Lord (brightening). True! And when the day 
dawns that sees me freed from these galling responsibili- 
ties, and blithe in gy | Opposition—— ? 

Private Secretary. Then you can fling freely and 
fearlessly at the head of your successor the very paving- 
stones of condemnation and abuse that in this anxious 
but not unam hour are hurled upon your own. 

First Lord (shaking him warmly by the hand). Thank 
yon Se Sepia ing words! I fancy—ha! ha! 

shall then be able to fil some ugly tales ! 

Private Secretary. Indeed, Sir, you will! But to-night 
the story you have to im upon the House is of a 
different character; and, if you will permit me, I will 
read you your notes, 

[ Does so, and furnishes him with overwhelming proofs, 
giving chapter and verse for every statement, that the 
= was never in a more satisfactory and efficient 
condition, or better able to cope single-handed with 
any maritime combination that could possibly be 
brought against it, than it is at the present moment. 

First Lord. Excellent! If that doesn’t shut their 
mouths, I should like to know what will! Ha! ha! 
(Gaily.) ofa Lape poe I almost fancy I have heard 

sort wery encouraging language before ? 

Private Secretary. You have, Sir; from your un- 


happy : 
rst Lord. Then we all do it ? 
Private Secretary. You do, Sir! But mark me—a day 
will come ! 
First Lord (reflectively). Bless me, you don’t say so! 
Tableau, Curtain. 





Shakspeare on the Situation. 


A propos of the wearily jawed about, obviously inevi- 
table Franchise Bill, sense might surely address my 
Lord Saissury almost in the words of loyal Kent over 
the body of King Lear ?— 

**© let it pass! he hates it much 
That would upon the rack of this rough world 
Stretch it out longer.” 





“ Porice INTELLIGENCE” seems to consist nowadays in 
giving Mr. Wiu1AM Sixes and Mr. O’ Dynamite every 
possible information through the press, as to the move- 
ments of the police. Thus we were told last week that 
so many detectives were at Dawes, 6 mony Folke- 
stone, examining every passenger, &c,, Xe, course 
after this Dynamiters would naturally select these two 
continental routes. 





A Question for an Anser. 
Fre, fie, my wag Wurarn, bald Billingsgate cease ! 
Rude hissing to truth small assistance affords. 
On our Commons, of course, we have plenty of geese ; 
Must you be a goose on the Lords ? 





Tue Managers of Lane, Gaiety, Alhambra, and 





Empire Theatres ought ex officio to be members of the 
Worshipful Guild of Spectacle-makers. 

















[Octoner 4, 1884, 











168 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


THE TOWN. 
No. XVI.—Snoppom. 


Snor and its slaves I sing! Bright Phebus, veil 
That face effulgent from the sordid theme! 

What Muse will 
deign descend to 
weight and scale, 

The yard-wand’s 
whisking, and 
the scissors’ 
gleam ? 

The counter-jum- 
per jimp, the 
shop-girl pale, 

Are these the stuff 
for dithyrambic 


Or even the 
sprightly lays 
and lyrics solemn 

Which grace the 
modern adver- 
tising column ? 


“Shop!” Term o 
robrious in the 
ainty ears 

Of such as soar 
above the com- 
mon herd, 

| As snob - souled 

conquerors, oF 

as smug-lipped 


ers, 
Wegeisens or Car- 
abas; a word 
Blue blood will flout with supercilious sneers, 
Or did, till, by mutation most absurd, 
Time’s whirligig our slips of rank arrayed 
As pillars in the temple-porch of Trade. 


Now Trade’s broad trail is over all the Town. 
Once shunned as serpent-slime, it touches now, 
Awaking searee a shudder or a frown, 
The purple’s hem, the ermine’s skirt. The brow 
That bears the strawberry leaves ean scarce look down 
On those who buy and sell. The Argo’s prow 
For honour ploughed the sunny seas of Greece, 
But Commerce holds the modern Golden Fleece. 


Young Jason now would seek the aureate prize 

On ’Change or in Cheapside, and haply find 
His Colchis in the marts of merchandise 

That lurk Town’s showier thoroughfares behind. 
Rank’s junior slip as junior partner tries 

** Blood’s ” subtle influence on the snobbish mind, 
Or sucks sweet gain, with fellow Swells in scores, 
From Shopdom’s apotheosis—‘‘ The Stores.” 


Thongh Nature brings not back the Mastodon, 

Man loves the Mammoth fashion ; monster bulks 
Bewitch his fancy. Trade on Pelion 

Would Ossa pile. The heir of the Frrz-Fukes 
Must not mete silks like Jones or Korrnson, 

Yet Swelldom in the train of Shopdom skulks, 
And he who’d scorn the counter-jumper’s antic, 
Would share Shop’s spoil, if but the scale ’s gigantic. 


From the small chandler of the Town’s back street 
To the Colossal Caterer omnivending, 

Whose long-drawn lines of glittering frontage greet 
Villadom’s view in vistas nigh unending, 

Seems a far flight; yet Firvrwit’s plodding feet 
Have compassed it; his soul astute, unbending, 

Fitted him well Trade’s latest war to wage, 

The huckster-Alexander of his age. 


Not state to state, nor field to field adds he, 

But shop to shop. A conquest bloodless, blameless, 
Of course. The foeman of the poor and free 

Is Mars, not Mammon! Who so sour, so shameless, 
As to suggest that FLINTWrt's energy, 

His enterprise astute, his ardour tameless, 
Show aught in common with the ruthless tyrant 
Gainst whom Tyrtwan bards with splendid ire rant ? 








——S== 





A Sutra of the Shop, a Trade Trsertvs, 
Only satiric licence dares conceive. 
FLixtwit, ’tis true, is rocky, cold, iny 
Ask the pinched boys an pallid slips of Eve 
Who toil long hours at duties deleterious 
To health and heart, his fortune’s web to weave, 
But can Leviathan heed Lilliput’s wishes ? 
The whale consult the weal of little fishes ? 


Still the Colossal claims its holocaust 
d 5” in the days of ame i 
r emporium, Egypt’s age- boast, 
Or Lendon’s vast Trade labyrinths! Stand and bid 
The storm-fiood spare the flower, the locust host 
Pass the poor cotter’s crop, then seek to rid 
The little folk of Labour from the blight 
Of Mammoth Mammonism’s ruthless might. 


Firvrwit has risen on the toil-bowed necks 

Of plodding legions sternly dri to serve 
The strong, shrewd selfishness that nothing recks 

weakling weariness, that will not swerve 

For any tender thought of age or sex. 

His course, clear-ordered as the comet’s curve, 
Is no more checked than storm or cataclysm 
By any scruples born of altruism. 


The ethics of the Shop find little place 
For that mild idol of the theorists. 
The Devil take the hindmost in wealth’s race 
Is Fiuntwir’s maxim. Soft istic twists 
Turn not his steps from seeking first place 
By any course that climbing skill assists. 
Shopdom is proof against that strange insanity 
Called the Enthusiasm of Humanity ? 


Humanity ? F.Lovrwit’s iron discipline 
Deals with frail women as the Corsican 
Dealt with battalions. They ey pes and pine 
Through long-drawn hours, limb-racked, and faint, and wan, 
Lynx-watched and harried. What if they incline 
Wildly to Shame’s escape, and swell the clan 
Of painted Perditas? The Town’s supply 
Of souls to wreck will never slack or dry. 


Humanity ? F.iovtwrr’s frown at light infraction 
Of Shopdom's rigid self-regarding rule 
Strikes boyish culprits to dumb stupefaction. 
The beardless bondsman of the desk or stool 
May miss a penny, munch a pear, the action 
Brings prompt discharge, perchance arrest, Sweet school 
For the mild equities and gentler graces 
The giant haunt of hucksters in high places ! 


FLintwIt, a petty trader in his time 

Would sink a fleet of Trade’s small cockboats now 
To float Ais Argosy, nor deem it crime. 

Supple and sinuous, with dust-grovelling brow 
Whilst worming upwards, now erect, sublime 

He tramples where he crawled. Dared he avow 
The past’s law-dodging tricks true taste would shrink, 
But law and taste at wealth-crowned knaves can wink. 


Such Shopdom in excelsis ' Town’s blue blood 
Mast curdle at its contact,— can one doubt it ? 
The pride of the Frrz-Futkesin feudal mood | 
Bend to the bagman’s bait, do ought but flout it ? 
Absurd! Yet Trade’s Tom Tiddler'’s ground ’s so good, 
And if Rank’s stragglers linger round about it, 
What marvel they are drawn, ensnared, nor -“ 
Till Futxes with Fimyrwirs share the taint of Shop? 


“Shop!” As the Babylonish garment cursed 
Poor AcHAN, so the Nessus-shirt of greed 

Clings like a curse to Babylon. So are nursed 
Town's sordid vices, so its victims bleed. 

Though the sword smite not now, the swollen-pursed 
Suck, vampire-like, the hearts that faint to feed 

The Insatiate, sacrificed to cramming thus 

The Moloch maw of the new Succubus. 


Taint of the Trading City spreading wide 

From Chepe to proud Mayfair! Accursed thing 
That lifts cad cuteness, lowers pee pride, 

The Store’s stiff tyrants, the low Hebrew ring 
Levels at last! Greed greets on every side , 

The labouring Muse who London’s maze would sing. 
Mammon, that raised it, rings the curtain down ‘ 
Upon the long-drawn drama of the Town! 4 
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1 the Battle of this Life, “The Drying up a Sings fess has more of Honest 
—_ Fame than Przing op Bing ar 


WART WHat 'g MORE TERRIOLE. THAN WAR? 


She kills and kills, and is never tired of killing till she has taught man the terrib E is so slow to learn, that Nature is 

















Gally ‘conquered ‘by obeying” her!'‘How much longer must the Causes of this startlin ling “atray of preventible deaths continus 
uncheckedt |For the meaus of prevention, and for preser Health by Natural Mout 8, bee & large illustrated sheet wrapped 
wdbeert — e of Hee 8 rout SADT, which (pre ds f ripé frait), when taken with water, ‘acts as a ‘natural 
apérient> ‘ite simple but natdral action removes all rarities, ad restoring health; if ‘its great value in 
keeping the body E health were universally known, ac fenlly be without. va 


cebinan a ZULU WAR.—Surveying the Maputa > a 
— Jul " 
ee te tae nee AUP, ATL LEAVING Ppt bak SHAN Gontat O° elon moa ha Scud e 
water 


survey the Maputa River. We had great difficulties in stowing sufficient fresh our need, and were obliged on our return to dri 

river ty mist JOU may call it, but I call it liquid mud; mud-banks.both sides; a tonl aoe all day, and e miasmatic dow all night. We 
however, to have with us. couple of bottles of your invaluable RUIT SALT, and - * without 

juticine anizteal i, ond ep aid met outer tio the abominable aieeeetine Now when we arrived at 

to be obtained. I was sent omte Durban, bus poor Mr, O'Neill was om the flat of his back with 


At Du I could on) 
one ae pveceene ane ocld Ou it being so much in demand. When I mention that we wpnt.in © email host ehh four riggers, land shes 
two from men-of-war, with fully-equipped beats, had tried the survey before and only got forty miles 3 Jost the greater part of 
their crews throngh the malaria), while we got over eighty miles, I think I am doi Justice in our success down to your 
excellent preparation.—I am, Sir, yours faith , A Leeprewanr, R.Ny F.B.G.8. JG ino, ea, 5.5.” 


JEOPAR. DY ‘OF ‘LIFE. THE GREAT DANGER OF DELAY. 
You can Change the Trickling Stream, but not the Raging Torrent. 
BLOOD POISONS.” Thu PrebisPosixe Causes oF Diskab#; of, How TO PREVENT A SUSCEPTIBILITY TO TAKE DISEASE, 


ICK HEADACH aah suffering fot ticarly two and a half years from severe headache and disordered stomach, and after trying almost everything 
and speni nda paves Soe me a I was recommended by a friend to try ENO’S FRUIT SALT, and before BP had finished one botile I found it doing moa 






t deal of good, and now at aa mane. hoses and others I knew that have tried it have not enjoyed such good health for years.—Yours most truly, hoszst 
runers, Post-Office, Barrasford. / 
NATURAL cee mine a unsolicited Testimonial from a gentleman, an F.8.A., who is now above eighty years of 
age, writese#? I be: 7. ;’ Lhave found it an effective yet gentle aperient, very beneficial to persons of sede habits, especially 
h as am reise not hee ear pine vain to assist nature without hazardous force. It gets, according to the quantity taken, either as a relieving 
r ass cooling eee’ {am oens that it does not. weaken when it stimulates.” 
MODERATION $ NNING THROU van THE PEARL CHAIN OF ALL VIRTUES.—8/shop Hall. 
iV: RAWING AW O ANK OF TIPE — e hours, fagged, unnatural excitément, breathigg impure air, too rich food, 
ce} dyin 7), am ee | ye biliousness, ache, skin eruptions, pimples on the oe, od }a appetite, sourness of stomach, &c., use 
i's PRU TT 8 t is pleagamé, my refreshing, and pod amore You cannot overstate its great value in blood pure and free from disease. 
TE SECRET O og seb Soakehiees is brought before the publit, and commands success. A score the "ehbidtte imitations are immediately 
introducéd hy the pl tasnasl’ teohe 0, in @0) the original closely enough to deceive the public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity 
employedkin oy 5 artaioal ‘ail to:secure reputation and profit.’’—Apama, 


(AUTION = Becamsine each pstegira sce that the Capsule is marked “ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by a 
worthless imitation. Sold by all Chemists. Détreetions in Sixteen Languages how to Prevent Disease, 


poared only at ENO'S FRUIT $A' SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E., by J. C. ENO'S PATENT, 














SEAMLESS: 
SHOOTING BOOTS 


TO. THE, VERT. 
WATERPROOF 
HYGIENIC, 
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Duty e rb = reduced, 6th April, 1861. ATE ao ‘MATURED, W TH et ‘CIE. 
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a OTCH WHISKY. pall. DINNER, 
OP E N H AG E N cee cinlarty soft, mellow spirit, of very agree 


kay be safely recommended.” - 


end 


TEA GOWNS 
- F Kend old Hoot 





Tet 1818 1 “Gold Medal, ape Bar Tunes, CORSETS, for else 

rae Medals CHERR Y Paris, isis. Price 42s. per Dozen. TROUSSEAUX, Lapise’ x 
. nebi Of alk Wine Merchants. Wholesale Depét, LAYETTES, 

TER FP. HERING #. 

at : : and tall Root M: vhen 

erent Apvan BRANDY. | 48, MARK LANE, LONDON mie 2G oo lee 


rt Rovat Dawisn anp Iereniat Russian Testimonials {om Lords and Commons 


ot, xv HKLM. tee Paice op Wates, 3 
MLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE ROSE'S 


AT THE 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO A delicious Cooling Drink in Water. STREET. price 
St, Me. ; 31. 6 im, Be; 4 1., Me 4. 6 im., Oe, 


ERINET & FILS’ pee 2 A Geintorte #f Bestireds nue’ Parkipere wits 9 
REIMS. An aclent “hima bienied wih Spin SPENCE S with is v9 Ios, TOTTENHAM COURT MOAL, 

ABLE CUTLERY.) fsck |" VELVETEENS. | ABBOTSEORD GRATES. 

Wholesale Stores—11, Curtain Road, London GUARANTEED 

MAPPIN & WEBB, ROSE'S 100 coLoURs GPAst FILE. | MAPPIN & WEBB, 

sarion = Bouse | 2/9, 3/6, 3/11, 4/6 | 168 to 162, OXFORD 8T., LONDON, W, 
gs, B.C., {3 London. }LIME JUICE CORDIAL.| save. 7,318,306 , LONDON, 


Oxford Street, Ww. PATTERNS SENT FREE. “STOVE” CATALOGUES YRER 


Latest Paris Models. 


CORSETS.—This De- HEAL & SON'S 


partment is under the 


stint Hoe NEW SPRING MATTRESS. 


* © (Ab Exhibited af the Health Bahibition) 
- 134, NEW BOND Warranted good and serviceable at a very moderate 











































































— = mem HINDE’ oO MORB CURL Farens. | 76 to 79, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London, = 
THE BEST AND CHEAPEST ] oDUCE tp ™MfoxTaMy | COT? 
‘ATURAL APERIENT| “Guamwnce, MAIR sidticstteme.| KORFF’S COCOA. eRe 
4 Pate inc Unadutterated—Flavour of unequalled delicacy. 
hy ' Giif cet CURL ee EY Te Boke ok \ 
YF of knavich imitation ere an eu e in obtainin it, } f 
UL Ht WATERY Fae oe Baran Ace | Betas eae ag WATERS, a ; 
v CARELESS, sahome, Bit Drhurae HAM. | | Manutnclory—hmatertam, Potatlohes | Isl. [ A\y v 1 
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99 * “ Nonpareil ” is the richest, so! 

Fabric ever produced, and is pre-eminently suited for 

Indoor and Outdoor Costumes, Boys’ Suits, and Children’s 

Dress. Every yard is stamped on the back “ Nonpareil,” tg 
protect the Public from Fraud, 
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“arance and wear 
felvet, and cost 





) (WINTER 3 


ECKETT'S sm 
cis W INTERINE 


7 ge ty we rT. ag TEV ALU SELe 
PA 


PREVENTIVE “pot co ub 
Can be used with either Hot, Cold, or Aérated Water. 
It cannot fail to recommend itself, both to the medical profes: 
sion and the public generally, after a single trial.” 

C. Haruawar, Esq., M.D., a 

Beckett's Winterine is a capital drink, an agreeable 
romatic fragrance and a delicate favour will gain universal 

; Half-Pints, ls 


favour Graocess’ Jovuawat 
Pints, 1s. 04 Mcient for 20 
SP ECIAL.— A sample bottle, suffic jent for § tumblers, sent carriage 
paid to any address for 9 stamps ; two pinta, 4s. ; six pints, 10s. 6d. 
cle Manufacturer, W. BECKETT, 
London Dep6t—06, Panainepos Stags, E.C. 
Bold by Chemists, Grocers, and Coffee Tavern Co.'s. 


9 
Benger's.<. 
oid inal. he OOd 


This New Food is distinguished from all others by the impor- 
tant fact—that when mixed with warm milk a process equiva- 
lent te partial digestion takes place, by which BOTH THE 
roOD AND THE MILK are adapted for rapid assimilation. 
BENGER'B FOOD can therefore be taken with comfort when 
all other Foods 
‘ Assimilated with great ease.""—Lancer 
It is invaluable.”—Loxpow Mepicat Recon 
“ Deserving of the highest praise.” —Paactirionwsn 
BENGER’S FOOD ia sold by leading Chemists, $e., in 
Tins at 1s, 6d., 28. 6d., and 5s, 


MANUFACTURERS, 


MOTTERSHEAD & CO. (S. Paine and F. B. Benger), 


7, EXCHANGE STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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iY rding to the Queen, 
It has no rival.” 


By Special Royal Appointment. 
The Fashion for 
s. Od. to ds. Od. the yard. Por Children's wear, capitatty 
Hlacks are fast dyes. On receipt of instructions, samples will be 
ont 
general utility. NEW Season's PATTERNS now ready. 


Autumn and 
veands of Customers testify that no ~ ag 5 artic le woven 
a, \4. Sd. to Be. the yard. For Gentlemen's wear, doubic 
POST FREE. N.B.—Any length cut, and Carriage Paid to 


DEVO Winter, 1884. 
* this in general utility. For Ladies’ wear, beautiful quali 
2s. 6d. to Ws. 64. the yard. The Navy Blucs and the 
cipal Railway Stations. No other article woven equals this 
Only Address 
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SPEARMAN. Plymouth. ; ’ 


NO AGENTS 
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“I —- used your Soap for two years with the 
greatest satisfaction, for I find it the very best.” 
“TO MESSRS. PEARS.” MARY ANDERSON. 


~~ 
NOTHING ADDS SO MUCH TO PERSONAL APPEARANCE 
As a Bright, Clear Complexion and a Soft Skin. With these the 
7 A. --y — boosie attr active. Without - the handsomest 
ase but coldly impressive a complexion 
1s ma ms impure Alkaline ine and Colored 2 otlet Soap, 


PEARS’ SOAP 


A Spectalty for the Skin and Complexion. 














MAKERS TO 








: RAPID ; Is recommended by the greatest English authority on the Skin. 
; GQ Richest Custard! Without Beggs!! Prof. SIR ERASMUS WILSON, F. R. 8S. 
: Half the Cost and Trouble!!1: $ Pres. of the Royal Col. of Surgeons, England. 
7 Choice! yin ta , For sale throughout the Civilized World 
‘ Seo that ; 16 LTE ARATIONAL WARDS. 
s » s x mr r . " 

you get I rit 
>» BIRD'S. 4 
> Atramp Bino & Sons wis 7 

naham, will sen 4 
b ceipt of addrens, POST FREE, p : 
, ‘PASTRY and SWEETS ‘ 
: Little ork contaiving OWDER 
4 I cal Hints and Ori gina 7 
. Keripes for Testy Dishes for the Diener and Supper Table 4 
OAsse4 wwe 
; 
; 
; 4 fo 
be 
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